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"LES 
8 Te the Reverend Mr, Archdeacon W ALL 8. 
1 mindſer-Caſtie, 08. 1, 1713. 


HAD juſt now a letter from you, wherein you 
menion the deſign of making me prolocutor. 

I will confeſs to you, there are two reaſons, why I 
ſhould comply with it; one is, that I am heartily 
weary of courts, and miniſters, and politicks, for 
ſeveral reaſons impoſſible to tell you, and I have a 
mind to be at home, ſince the Queen has been 
pleaſed that Ireland ſhould be my home: The other 
eaſon is, that I think ſomebody educated in Dublin 
allege, ſhould be prolocutor; and I hear there are 
deſigns of turning it another way. But, if you 
find it will not do, I hope you will quit the deſign 


in proper ſeaſon, I condole with you for the loſs 
B _ 


* 


5 


APPENDIX 


| of your l] companions this winter ; and I was al- 


ways of opinion they ſhould be in town, unleſs 


| they find their health better at Trim. 


I am alittle diſappointed in [5] Parviſol's return. 
I hoped it would have amounted to near five hun- 


2 drgd pounds in the tythes ; I doubt not the cauſe, 


and beg you will have no ſort of tenderneſs f6r him, 
further than it regards my intereſt ; as to the land 
rents, they are one hundred and ſeventy-four 
pounds a year in the country, beſides ſome ſmall 
things in town; and I am in no pain about them, 
becauſe they are ſure; nor do I deſire him to con- 
cern himſelf about them. 

I hoped, and was told, my licence would be un- 
der fix pounds, though all was paid; and I heard, if 
Lord Chancellor [c] had taken his fees, it would 
have been eight pounds. Tell Mr. Fether/ton, I 
have ſpoken to baron Scroup about his affair, who 
promiſeth to diſpatch it with the firſt opportunity. 
1 am now with ſome miniſters and lords, and other 
company, and withdrawn to a table, and hardly 
know what I write, they are ſo loud. My humble 
ſervice to your Dorothy, and alderman Stoyt [d], his 
wife, and Cellarius; and duty to the biſhop of 


Dromore. 


Your's, J. 8. 


[a] Mrs. Jobnſen and Mrs, Dingley. 
[5] The dean's agent. 


Lc] Sir Conflantine Phipps. 
[4] An alderman of Dublin, afterwards Lord- Mayor. 


LE T- 


TO SWIFT; 
LETTER I 


To the Reverend Mr. Archdeacon WALLS. 


London, OR. 13, 1773. 
HAVE two letters of your's to acknowledge 
No, I miſtake, it is but one, for I anſwered 
the former of September twenty-ſecond, ſome time 
ago; your other is of the firſt inſtant, with an ac- 
count of your [e] Mayor-ſquabble, which we regard 
as much here as if you ſent us an account of your 
little ſon playing at cherry-ftones, I told your 
Lord Chancellor, that the beſt thing the govern- 
ment there could do, would be never to trouble us 
with your affairs, but do the beſt you can, for we 
will neither ſupport nor regard you. I have re- 
ceived the Lords Juſtices repreſentation, juſt now 
ſent to the Queen. I have ſaid more upon it 
than any body elſe would; and I hope my [/] Lord 
Lieutenant will put a good end to the diſpute, —I 
am heartily ſorry for poor Hawley; and doubt 
ſuch a ſhake at bis age will not be well recovered, 
Of your four candidates to ſucceed him, I diſlike 
all but the firſt, which is Bolton. As to the chair 
of prolocutor, I ſaid to you in my former all I 
thought neceſſary. I diſlike the thing for myſelf; 
but I would keep a wrong man out, and would be 
glad of an honeſt excuſe to leave courts and pubs 
ſe] Sir Samuel Coole. 
IJ] Duke of Shrewſbury, | 
B 2 lic 


> 4 \Feyexvi® 
| He . büt it would vex me to be propoſed 
and not ſucceed. | 

As for Williams, I am an old courtier, and will 
think of it; but, if we want a finger, and I can get 
a better, that better one ſhall be preferred, altho' 
my father were competitor. 

I have ſpoken to Baron Scroup, about Mr. "Fether= 

flo 5 affair, and hope to get him a good Account 
of it. 
You very artificially bring in your friend, Mrs. 
South : | have ſpoke to her, and heard from her; 
and ſpoke to the Duke of Ormond : 1 will do her 
what ſervice I can. 

My ſervice to goſſip Doll, and God bleſs my 
god-daughter, 

I think you need not enquire about the land rents 
of the deanry, they are ſecure enough; and I be- 


lieve I ſhall not trouble Mr. Parviſol about them. 


There is one farm ſet for one hundred and twenty 


pounds a year, another for fifty-four pounds, 
Rents adjoining to the deanry, about two pounds 
ten ſhillings, and duties about eight pounds, or 
ſomething under; and a ſmall leaſe of tythes, a- 
bout four or five pounds, which laſt J would be 
glad you would atk Parviſal whether it be included 
among the tythes he has ſet. You ſee all the 
rents together are under two hundred pounds, I 
forgot five pounds a year for the Verger's houſe. 
Service to Szoyte's and [g. _— and duty to bi- 
ſhop of Dromore, 


[z] aac Manley, Eſq; deputy poſt- maſter- general of Ireland. 
LE T- 
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To the Reverend Mr. Archdeacon W A BH 8. 
SR, London, Oct. 20, 1713. 


Writ to you immediately upon receiving your 

former, as I do now upon your laſt of the tenth 
inſtant. As to the buſineſs of being [B] Prolocu- 
tor, I will tell you the ſhort of my ſtory. Although 
I have done more ſervice to Ireland, and particu- 
larly to the church, than any man of my level, I 
have never been able to get a good word; and I 
incurred the diſpleaſure of the biſhops, by being the 
inſtrument, ine qua non, of procuring the firſt 
fruits : neither had I credit to be a convocation- 
man in the meaneſt dioceſe of the kingdom, til] 
poor dean Synge, who happened to think well of me, 
got me to be choſen for St. Patric#s ; ſo that I 
think there will be a great change if I am choſen - 
prolocutor. And yet, at the ſame time, I am fo 
very nice, that 1 will not think of moving towards 
Ireland, till J am actually choſen: You will ſay, 
© What then muſt the clergy do for a prolocutor?” 
Why, I ſuppoſe they may appoint a vice- prolocu- 
tor, until my coming over, which may be in ten 
days,— But this perhaps is not feaſible: if not, you 
may be ſure I ſhall not ſo openly declare my am- 
bition to that poſt, when I am not ſure to carry 


L] The convocation did not meet in Jreland, after the year 1710. 
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it; and, if I fail, the conifert of necum certaſſe fe- 

| retur,- will. not perhaps fall to my ſhare. But I 

go on too faft ; for I find in your next lines, that 

the archbiſhop ſays there will be an indiſpenſable 
neceſſity that I ſhould be there at the election. 
Why, if the biſhops will all fix it, ſo as to give a 
man time to come over, with all my heart; but, if 

it muſt be ſtruggled for at the election, I will have 
nothing to do with it. As for the biſhops, I have 

not the leaſt intereſt with above three in the king- 
dom: and, unleſs the thought ſtrikes the clergy in . 
general, that I muſt be their man, nothing can 
come of it: We always ſettle a ſpeaker here, as 
ſoon as the writs are iſſued out for a parliament 

if you did ſo for a prolocutor, a man might have 
warning in time; but i ſhould make the fooliſheſt 
figure in nature, to come over hawking for an em- 
ployment I no wiſe ſeek or deſire, and then fail of 
it, Pray communicate the ſenſe of what I ſay to 
the archbiſhop, to whom I will write by this poſt, 
As to my private affairs, I am ſure they are in good 
hands; but I beg you will not have the leaſt regard 
or tenderneſs to Parviſol, further than you ſhall 
find he deſerves, I am my goſlip's very humble 
ſervant, and the like to Mr. Stoyte, his lady, and 4 
Catharine, and Mr. Manley, and his lady and daugh- 5 
ter. 
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I am 
'Your obedient humble ſervant, 
J. SWIFT, 


I wrote 
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I wrote lately to Dr. Synge; twice in all. < 

I think you ſhould force the [i] St. Mary ladies - CS 
to town, towards Chriſimas. 

My duty to the biſhop of Dromore. wP 


Dr. Synge wrote me word a month ago, that 
Ro/ingrve, our organiſt, was at the point of death, 
Is he dead or alive ? 


5 n 
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4 [i] Mrs. Jebnſen and Mrs, Dingley, 
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Letcombe, Auguſl 8, 1714+ 


7 F I had but fixed a week ſooner for my journey 
to Ireland, I ſhould have avoided twenty in- 
conveniencies that have ſince happened to me, and 
been with you the time I am now writing, Upon 
the earl of Oxford's removal, he defired I would go 
with him into Herefordſhire [4], which I conſented 
to, and wrote you word of it, defiring you would 
renew my licence of abſence. at the end of this 
month, for I think it then expires. T'wo days 
after, I had earneſt invitation from thoſe in power, N 
to go up to town, and aſſiſt them in their new mi- 
niſtry, which I refolved to excuſe; but, before I 4 
could write, news came of the Queen's [/] death, 
and all our ſchemes broke to ſhatters. I am told 
I muſt take the oaths in Ireland in three months; 7 
and I think it is better travelling now than Jater ; -v 
and although I am earneſtly preſſed by our broken 4 
leaders, to come up to town, I ſhall not do it; but | 
hope to ſet out on the ſixteenth inſtant towards 1 
Ireland, and, if it pleaſe God, be with you in nine 
or ten days, after this comes to your hands. How- 
ever, let my licence be renewed before it expires. 
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I See a letter to Lord Oxford in Swift's works, Vol. xvii. p. 120, 10 

and Lord Oxford's letter to Dr. Swift, in Letters, Vol. ii. p. 67. 1 

[1] Her majeſty Q. Anne, who died Auguſt 1, 1714. See the 3 

Dean's Letters to Lady Maſham, and Lord Bolingbroke, on this occa- 
fon, in his works, Vol. xvii, p. 121, 122, 

J think 


TO SWIFT, 8 

I think I anſwered yours in my laſt. 1 leave all 

things entirely to you and Mr. Forbes. My ſervice 
to goſſip Doll, goody Stoyte and Martha, and Mr, 
Manley and lady. Mr. Manley is, I believe, now ſe- 
cure in his poſt ; and it will be my turn to ſolicit 
favourꝭ from him. I have taken up Mr. Fether- 
Ron's money to pay ſome debts in London; I deſire 
you will pay him fifty pounds, with the uſual ex- 


change, at twenty days ſight, or later, if it be in- 
convenient. | | 
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FROM 
SWIFT 
T 0 


Mrs. HAMILTON, of CALEN DON. 


MapAu, 


O ME days ago, my lord Orrery had the aſſu- 
rance to ſnew me a letter of yours to him, 
where you did me the honour to ſay many things 
in my favour: I read the letter with great delight; 
but at the ſame time I reproached his lordſhip for 
his preſumption, in pretending to take a lady from 
me, who had made ſo many advances, and con- 
feſſed herſelf to be no- body's goddeſs but mine. 
However, he had the boldneſs to aſſure me, that 
he had your conſent to take him for a huſband. 
I therefore command you never to accept him, 
without my leave, under my own hand and ſeal, 
And as I do not know any lady in this kingdom of 
ſo good ſenſe, or ſo many accompliſhments, I have 
at laſt, with a heavy heart, permitted him to make 
himſelf the happieſt man in the world ; for I know 
no fault in him, except his treacherous dealing with 
me, 


Pray 


TOS w I F To | & 
Pray God make you happy in yourſelves, | 


each other; and. believe me to be, with the tryeſt 


eſteem and reſpect, madam, your moſt obedient 
* obliged ſervant, 


JONATH. SWIFT, 
Deanry- Houſe, Dublin, 


June 8, 1738. 


* 


I have neither mourning paper nor gilt, at this 


time; and, if I had, I could not * which 
I ought to chuſe. 


* . 
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I deſire you will print the following paper, in what 
manner you think moſt proper. Vou ſee my 


deſign in it: I believe no man had ever more 


difficulty, or leſs encouragement, to beſtow his 
whole fortune for a charitable uſe. 


I am your humble ſervant, 


Thurſday, Fuly 13, J. SWIFT. 
1738. 


T is known enough, that the above- named 

Doctor hath, by his laſt will and teſtament, be- 
queathed his whole fortune (excepting ſome lega- 
cies) to build and endow an hoſpital, in or near 
this. city, for the ſupport of lunaticks, ideots, and 
thoſe they call incurables : But the difficulty he 
lies under is, that his whole fortune conſiſts in 


mortgages on lands, and other the like ſecurities 
for, 


1 SWIFT. 13 


for, as to purchaſing a real eſtate in lands, for 


want of active friends, he finds it impoſſible; ſo 
that, much againſt his will, if he ſhould call in all 
his money lent, he knows not where to find a con- 
venient eſtate, in a tolerable part of the kingdom, 
which can be bought; and, in the mean time, his 
whole Yortune muſt lie dead in the hands of 
bankers. The great misfortune is, that there 
ſeems not ſo much public virtue left among us, as 
to have any regard for a charitable deſign; becauſe 
none but the aforeſaid unfortunate objects of cha- 
rity will be the better for it: However, the ſaid 
Doctor, by calling in the ſeveral ſums he hath 
lent, can be able, with ſome difficulty, to purchaſe 
three hundred pounds per annum in lands, for the 


'endowment of the ſaid hoſpital, if thoſe lands 


could be now purchaſed ; otherwiſe he muſt leave 
it, as he hath done in his will, to the care of his 
executors, who are very honeſt, wiſe, and conſi- 
derable gentlemen, his friends; and yet, he hath 
known ſome of very fair and deſerved credit, 
prove very negligent truſtees, The Doctor is now 
able to lend two thouſand pounds, at five per cent. 
upon good ſecurity ; of which the principal, after 
his deceaſe, is to be diſpoſed of, by his executors, 
in buying lands for the further endowment of the 
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FRE E- THINK ING. 
Written in E - GLAND, but left unfiniſhed. 


Copied from the Original. 


Iſcourſing one day with a prelate of the king- 

dom of Ireland, who is a perſon of excel- 

lent wit and learning, he offered a notion applicable 

to the ſubject we were then upon, which I took to 
be altogether new and right. He ſaid, that the 
difference betwixt a mad man and one by his wits, 
in what related to ſpeech, conſiſted in this; that 
the former ſpoke out whatever came into his mind, 
and juſt in the confuſed manner as his imagination 
preſented the ideas: The latter only expreſſed ſuch 
thoughts as his judgment directed him to chuſe, 
Jeaving the reſt to die away in his memory ; and 
that, if the wiſeſt man would, at any time, utter 
his thoughts, in the crude indigeſted manner as 
they come into his head, he would be looked upon 
as raving mad. And, indeed, when we conſider 
our thoughts, as they are the ſeeds of words and 
actions, 
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actions, we cannot but agree, that they ought to 
be kept under the ſtricteſt regulation: And that, 
in the great multiplicity of ideas which one's mind 
is apt to form, there is nothing more difficult than 
to ſele& thoſe which are moſt proper for the con- 
duct of life. So that I cannot imagine what is 
meant by, the mighty zeal in ſome people for aſ- 
ſerting the freedom of thinking; becauſe, if ſuch 
thinkers keep their thoughts within their own 
breaſts, they can be of no conſequence, further 
than to themſelves. If they publiſh them to the 
world, they ought to be anſwerable for the effects 
their thoughts produce upon others. There are 
thouſands in this kingdom, who, in their thoughts, 
prefer a republick, or abſolute power of a prince, 
before a limited monarchy ; yet, if any of theſe 
ſhould publiſh their opinions, and go about, by 
writing or diſcourſe, to perſuade the people to in- 
novations in government, they would be liable to 
the ſevereſt puniſhments the law can inflit, and 
therefore they are uſually ſo wiſe as to keep their 
ſentiments to themſelves, But, with reſpe&t to 
religion, the matter is quite otherwiſe : And the 
publick, at leaſt here in England, ſeems to be of 
opinion with Tiberius, that Deorum injuriæ diis 
cura. They leave it to God Almighty to vindicate 
the injuries done to himſelf, who is no doubt ſuf- 
ficiently able, by perpetual miracles, to revenge the 
affronts of impious men. And, it ſhould ſeem, 
that is what princes expect from him, though I 
cannot readily conceive the grounds they go upon; 
nor 
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APPENDIX 
nor why, ſince they are God's vicegerents, they do 


not think themſelves, at leaſt, equally obliged to 


preſerve their Maſter's honour as their own ; ſince 
this is what they expect from thoſe they fra 


and ſince they never fail to repreſent the diſobe- 


dience of their ſubjects as offences againſt God. It 


is true, the viſible reaſon of this negle& i obvious 


enough: The conſequences of atheiſtical opinions, 
publiſhed to the world, are not ſo immediate, or 
ſo ſenſible, as doctrines of rebellion and ſedition, 
ſpread in a proper ſeaſon. However, I cannot but 
think the ſame conſequences are as natural and 
probable for .the former, though more remote : 


And whether theſe have not been in view among 
our great planters of infidelity in England, I ſhall 


hereafter examine. 


To SWIFT 


1 e 
OBSERVATIONS. 
2 ON 


HzvL1x'sHiſtory of the Preſbyterians[m]. 


HIS book, by ſome errors and neglects in 

the ſtile, ſeems not to have received the au- 
thor's laſt correction. It is written with ſome ve. 
hemence, very pardonable in one who had been an 
obſerver and a ſufferer, in England, under that dia- 
bolical fanatic ſet, which then deſtroyed church 
and ſtate, But by comparing, in my memory, . 
what I have read in other hiſtories, he neither ag- 
gravates nor falſifies any facts. His partiality ap- 
pears chiefly in ſetting the actions of the Calviniſis 
in the ſtrongeſt light, without equally dwelling on 
thoſe of the other fide ; which, however, to ſay 
the truth, was not his proper buſineſs. And yet 
he might have ſpent ſome more words on the in- 
human maſſacre of Paris, and other parts of France, 
which no provocation (and yet the king had the 
greateſt poſſible) could excuſe, or much extenuate. 
The author, according to the current opinion of 
the age he lived in, had too high notions of regal 


n] Written by the Dean in the beginning of the Book, on ons 
of the blank leaves. 
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ö ks ; led by the common miſtake of the term 
Supreme Magiſtrate, and not rightly diſtinguiſhing 
| between the Legiſſature and Adminiſtration : Into 
| weh miſtake the clergy fell, or continued, in the 
teich of Charles II, as 1 have ſhewn and un 
in a Treatiſe, &e. 


* 


* 


JONATH. Swirr. 


March 6, 1127-8. 
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A LET THR 
; | T 0 * 
The Rev. Mr. SHERIDAN. 


TY 3 October 12% 172 
Eruditiſſime Domini, Samen, 4 127 3: 
I Sana, Telo me Flaccus ; odioſo ni mus 
rem. Tuba Dia puſilanimum : emit fierit 
mos minimo. Fecitne Latina Sal? I ſub me? a 
robur os. Nantis, potatis. Moto ima os illud a 
illuc? Ima os nega? I dama nam? Memoravi i 
nos; Ima eris niſi ! ſit parta. 
Si paca eruca ? voco Tite nemo Emerit tono, 
ſit ſola ni emit, na edit. Ima ni ſum & dum ? Ima 


nil ne ni erim ! Tuba niſi no os tegi en parare. 
HUMILIMUS, &. 


Exuſatum me habias fi ſubjecti gravitate pau- 
lulum aliquendo emoveor. 


When you have puzzled your brains with read- 
ing this, you will find it as bad ſenſe as you would 


deſire. 
Where do you dine to-day ? 
To-morrow with me. 
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The Rev. Mr. SHERIDAN. 


. 1 * 


Terſe I ow ane you are wry. 


Am I ſay vain a Rabble is, 


( AUDY o tea rue ry dy you ſale you tye in 
ſervice he: Said link way mere Aſs, eat red 

Eye, add noſe fight O. Quipp ye knife all or tame 
Puſs Eaſt. Tea Mary Tuck Sr; Tea may rent 
Family are eaſe. Anne lewd is cart is? Veal 
ſome no in dull jeſt 1? Anne Io Cuz ty by place 
eat? Meer Rum ſpare O Freak went her Bib is: 
Lack Tea compleat : Ayd is, ride eaſe, Lock were 
is, do neck fat I gat us eaſe. A wry Debt nay, 
Rage in a eat may right us tye by? Do my Tea 
here I Eggs peck't have I; ſaid may day ſay piſt J. 
Uſquebach come aen Aſs : Force an I buy aſs her 
o buſs Eaſt ; Codd mark a Toryes nice Eye aſs I 
dumb ! may hay bent. Said poſt hoſe Dairy 
lick toes add noſe vain I, You buy inn do mow 
Day can at us bone um Salt em by beam us, ſign 
on Mealy o'rem fall or no. Satyr nigh, dye caſe 
noſe ty feaſt us eaſt. May come air is; Sigh mull 
lake ray to Carrmen a Pan game us, Ride end 
"um, buy bend um e'r it come ſo dayly buſs ; nigh 
leaſt 


TO SW-IFT. . 21. 


leaſt carry us invite a, Sick Dice it Whore ah ſee 
us. | | 


Spare take um Sick way pot you it wag 
and Team 


' Fall e'er he taſt a 
Et a lye by. 
Back um in Ray mote is Carr-men are 
you Pye- buſs. 

Said; For tune a lay to ſave an egg o ſhow. 

Sate I ſope I nor ſight ha- ſhown um: add fine 
em proper and um Eaſt. Valiant a Mice I Veſtry, 
eat you in Shoe pair vally Aſs, 


Ah my Cuz veſt are 


Day can us []. 


[n] See another letter of this nature to Dr, Sheridan, in Swift's 
works, Vol. xviii. p. 120. By way of clue to them, we ſubjoin 
the laſt ſentence of the above, in proper Latin : 

« Satis opinor citationum : ad finem properandum eſt. Valeant 
amici veſtri, et tu inſuper valeas. 

& Amicus veſter 
« Decanus.” 

We leave it to the Reader's diligence to carry his reſearches further 

into this occult ſcience, 
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ORIGINAL POEMS. 


1 
; TO THE 


T 


When in ENGLAND, in Mupccxxvi. 


OU will excuſe me, I ſuppoſe, 
For ſending rhyme inſtead of proſe, 
Becauſe hot weather makes me lazy 
To write in metre is more eaſy. 


While you are trudging London town, 
I'm ftrolling Dublin, up and down ; 
While you converſe with lords and dukes, 
I have their betters here, my books : 
Fix'd in an elbow-chair at eaſe, 

I chuſe companions as I pleaſe. 

I'd rather have one ſingle ſhelf, 

Than all my friends, except yourſelf; 

For, after all that can be ſaid, 

Our beſt acquaintance are the dead. 

While you're in raptures with [o] Fauſlina, 
I'm charm'd at home, with our Sheelina. 


[0] Signora Feuſtina, a famous Talian finger, 
C 4 While 


24 APPENDIX 
While you are ſtarving there in ſtate, 
Va cramming here with butcher's meat: 
You ſay, when with thoſe Lords you dine, 
They treat you with the beſt of wine, 
Burgundy, Cyprus, and Tockay ; 

Why ſo can we, as well as they. 75 
No reaſon then, my dear good Dean, 
But you ſhould travel home again. 
What tho' you mayn't in Ireland hope 
To find ſuch folk as Gay and Pope ; 

If you with rhymers here would ſhare 
But half the wit that you can ſpare, 
I'd lay twelve eggs, that in twelve days, 
You'd make a dozen of Popes and Gays. 


Our weather's good, our ſky is clear, 
We've ev'ry joy, if you were here 
So lofty, and fo bright a ſky, 
Was never ſeen by Ireland s-Eye / 
J think it fit to let you know, 
This week I ſhall to Pula go; 
To ſee Mc. Fayden's horney brothers, 
Firſt ſuck, and after bull their mothers. 
To ſee, alas, my wither'd trees! 
To ſee what all the country ſees ! 
My ſtunted quicks, my famiſh'd beeves, 
My ſervants ſuch a pack of thieves 
My ſhatter'd firs, my blaſted oaks, 
My houſe in common to all folks: 
No cabbage for a ſingle ſnail, 
My turnips, carrots, parſnips, fail ; 


TO SWIFT, - - 


My no green peaſe, my few green ſprouts - 
My mother always in the pouts; 
My horſes rid, or gone aſtray, 

My fiſh all ſton, or run away 

My mutton lean, my pullets old, 

My * ſtarv'd, the corn all ſold, 


A man, come now from Quilca, ſays, 
[p] They've ſtolen the locks from all your keys: 
But, what muſt fret and vex me more, 
He ſays, they ſtole the keys before. 
They've ſtol'n the knives from all the forks, 
And half the cows from half the ſturks ; 
Nay more, the fellow ſwears and vows, 
They've ſtol'n the ſturks from half the cows. 
With many more accounts of woe, 
Yet, tho? the devil be there, Þ ll go: 
Twixt you and me, the reaſon's clear, 
Becauſe, I've more vexation here, 


[p] They, is the grand thief of the county of Cavan ; for whatever 


is ſtolen, if you enquire of a ſervant about it, the anſwer is, They 
have ſtolen it, 


PALL 
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Ho R. Od. xvi. lib. L 


REAT Sir, than Phabus more divine, 
Wh hoſe verſes far his rays out-ſhine ; 
Look down upon your quondam foe, 
Oh! let me never write again, 
If e'er I diſoblige you, Dean, 
Should you compaſſion ſhew. 


Take thoſe Iambicks which I wrote, 


When anger made me piping hot, 
And give them to your cook, 
To ſinge your fowl, or ſave your paſte, 
The next time when you have a feaſt 3 
They'll ſave you many a book. 


To burn them you are not content, 
I give you then my free conſent, 
To fink them in the harbour; 
If not, they'll ſerve to ſet off blocks, 
To roul on pipes, and twiſt in locks; 
So give them to your barber. 


Or, when you next your phyſick take, 
I muſt entreat you then to make 
A proper application: 
*Tis what I've done myſelf before, 
With Dun's fine thoughts, and many more, 


Who gave me provocation. 
4 | What 


TO FFF 


What cannot mighty anger do ? 

It makes the weak the ſtrong purſue, 
A gooſe attack a ſwan ; 

It makes a woman, tooth and nail, 

Her huſband's hands and face aſſail, 
While he's no longer man. 


Tho? ſome we find are more diſcreet, 
Before the world are wond'rous ſweet, 
And let their huſbands hector; 
But, when the world's aſleep, they wake, 
That is the time they chuſe to ſpeak ; 
Witneſs the curtain lecture. 


Such was the caſe with you, I find, 

All day you could conceal your mind; 
But when St. Patric#s chymes 

Awak'd your Muſe (my midnight curſe, 

When I engag'd for better for worſe) 
You ſcolded with your rhymes. 


Have done, have done, I quit the field, 

To you, as to my wife, I yield; | 
As ſhe muſt wear the breeches, 

So ſhall you wear the laurel crown, 

Win it, and wear it, 'tis your own 
The poet's only riches. 


A LET 
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A LETT ER 
S © 
The Reverend Dr. S WI F T, 
Dean of ST. PATRICE 'S [9]. 


HE Doctor's firſt RE would make any 
Jew ſick : 
I know it has made a fine lady in blue fick, 
For which ſhe is gone in a coach to Killbrew ſick, 
Like a hen I once had from a fox, when ſhe flew 
fick : 
Laſt Monday a lady at St. Patrick's did ſpew ſick, 
And made all the reſt of the folks in the pew ſick ; 
The ſurgeon, who bled her, his lancet out drew - 
ſick, 
And ſtopt the diſtemper, as being but new ſick. 
The yacht, the laſt ſtorm, had all her whole crew 
ſick ; 
Had we two been there, it would have made me 
and you fick : 
A lady that long'd, is by eating of glew fick ; 
Did you ever know one in a very good Q fick ? 


[9] Occafioned by the Dean's Letter to Dr, Heron, See his 
— Vol, xii, p. 224. 8 | 


-- 


I'm 


TO SWIFT. 1 
I'm told that my wife is by winding a clue ſick; 


The doctors have made her by time and by rue 
ſick. 


There's a gameſter in * for a throw that he 
+ - threw ſick, 
And yet. the old trade of his dice he'll purſue fick : 
Tve known an old miſer for paying his due ſick ; 
At preſent I'm grown by a pinch of my ſhoe ſick, 
And what would you have me with verſes to do 
ſick ? 
Send rhymes, and I'll ſend you ſome others in lieu 
ſick, 


Of rhymes I've a plenty, 
And therefore ſend twenty. 


Anſwered the ſame day when ſent, 
Nov. 23, 1731. 


I defire you will carry both theſe to the Doctor, 
together with his own, and let him know we are 
not perſons to be inſulted on. 


I was at Howth to-day, and ſtaid abroad a viſit- 
ing till juſt now, 
- Tueſday Evening, 
Nov. 23, 1731. 


Can you match with me, 
Who ſend thirty-three ? 
6 You 


APPENDIX 
Lou muſt get fourteen more, 
To make up thirty- four: 

But, if me you can conquer, 
I'll own you a ſtrong curr. 


This morning I'm growing by — of yew 

. 

My brother s come over with gold from Peru ſick ; 

Lal night I came home in a ſtorm that then blew 
ſick; 

This moment my dog at a cat, I hooloo ſick; 

I hear, from good hands, that my poor coufin 
Hugh's ſick, 

By quaffing a bottle, and pulling a ſcrew ſick : 

And there's no more I can write (you'll excuſe) 

| ſick ; 

You ſee that I ſcorn to mention word muſick. 


Pll do my beſt, 
To ſend the reſt ; 
Without a jeſt, 
I'll ſtand the teſt, 
Theſe lines that I ſend you, 1 hope you'll peruſe 
ſick; | 
Ill make you with writing a little more news 
ſick ; 
Laſt night I came home with drinking of dadds 
fick ; 
My carpenter ſwears that he'll hack and he'll hew 
| lick ; 


An 


TO SWIFT: 
An officer's lady, I'm told, is tattoo- ſick; 


I'm afraid that the line thirty-four you will view 
ſick. 


Lord! I could write a dozen more; 
You ſee, I've mounted thirty- four. 


* 


AN EPI GR A M. 


RIExD [r] Rundall fell with grievous bump, 
Upon his reverential rump : 

Poor rump, thou hadſt been better ſped, 

Had thou been join'd to Boulter's head : 

A head ſo weighty and profound, 

Would needs have kept thee from the ground, 


CLUB-VERSES. 


E mi ſol ab ride lis as fit formis as fora mare, 
Amat 1, a ruas apto prata ſe ver, 
Do es ure dean ab uſu 
Heris abrato fine Patri geſto 
At nite. Cani prognoſtick 
Arrogavit me. 


I Biſhop of Derry. 
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SAMUEL BINDON, Eſq; 


"OLLIS abuti 

Has an accuti | 
No laſſo fins ä 1 ! 
Molli divinis oo 

Omi de armis tres 

Imi na dis tres 

Cantu diſco ver 
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